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SELF-INDULGENCE; 


a tale of the nineteenth century- 


a 
CHAPTER XVIf. 


continued. 


“& 1 have been a villain all my life,” thought | 


he—*“ wo better, in fact, thaw a murderer, 
and a murderer, perhaps, of more thaw one_ 
If I shoot myself now, which is the best 
thing I could do for my own comfort, I shall 
perhaps give the death blow to poor Coris- 
sande, and give Sophia a shock of horror 
she may never recover. No. I will not 
shoot myself: there are other and nobler 
ways of dying; after all.” 

He threw from him the pistols, and sat 
down to write. This occupstion took ap 
most part of the day, for he often tore what 
he had written. The task concluded, he or- 
dered horses to his chaise, and prepared for 
a journey; then, without giving any warn- 
ing, or sending amy message, he entered 
Corissande’s room, and stood by her bed- 
side, ere she knew of his approach. 

** Corissande,” said he, in the gentle tone 
that used once to give transport to her 
heart—“ Oh, Corissande, refuse not » last 
embrace.” 


At the well-remembered tones, the love: 


which had seemed to sleep the sleep of death, 
overthe wreck of confidence, esteem, and 
kindness, revived again in her drooping 
heart. Her tears fellinshowers, ashe held 
her to his distracted breast. 


+ Speak to me, love,” cried he, “ won't 
you speak a last farewell 2” 


She understood that he meant an eterna 
ene—“ Farewell forever!” said she, as he 
again clasped her in his embrace, and as in 
tantly resigned her. 


Passing the two children, who were play- | 
ing together, he took them in his arms, and 
At the door he met Sophia : 


kissed them. 





he beckoned to her to follow him isto the 
next room ; but, when there, bis emotion 
would not permit him to speak. He gazed 
at her with a look that spoke volumes,—took 
her in his arms,—pressed her to his heart,— 
even shed tears over her,—and, ere she 


, could find utterance, he was gone. 


tc: cued $ 

CHAPTER XVII¥e 
Corissande and Sophia had beheld their 
husband forthe last time. The conviction 
that flashed upon Sophia’s mind, that she 
had seen him for the las: time, and that some 
desperate resolution had been the effect of 
hislate calm, struck like death upon her 
heart. It was not the pain of weak affection, 
but it was the sadden shock of horror and pi- 
ty for the being she had once doated on.— 
The shock came before fortitude had been 

called to her aid, and she fainted away. 


She was almost instantly found by Fan- 
chon, who conveyed her to bed. ~A few mo- 
ments restored her to her senses ; and, when 
she revived, she founda large packet from 
Donneraile, which he had left for her. She 
hastily tore offthe cover, and read as fol- 
lows; 


* My Dearest Sophia, 

‘**The consciousness of my own guilt 
weighs upon my senses with such insuppor- 
table force, that I can no longer bear to live. 
I feel convinced that Corissande is to die, 
“nd that Tam her murderer. 1 am sensible 
that I have been the destroyer of your hap- 
piness, and that, though you may be resign- 
ed, you must always be wretched. Over. 
come by this weight of self-reproach and 


| misery, I go to release myself from it by an 
| honourable death. I shall immediately sail 


for Portugal to join the English army as a 
volunteer, with the firm intent to leave my 
bones in that country. 





« You have been the best of wives to me, 
| my dear Sophia; I hope the Heaven you so 
devoutly serve may repay you: as for me, I 
} 








never een in this world. Ifit were possible’ 
that you ¢ould, in a second match, forget the 
sorrows and disgrace of ihe first, I should 
leave the world with less regret. I need 
hardly re@ommend the poor invalid to your 
care, knowing, as I do, the- goodness 0; 
your heart; and sensible that she will not 
long exist to claim your good offices. 


“Commend me to her in the warmest 
manner. I would have written; but, alas‘ 


| what could I say that could have given he> 


eithes pleasure or comfort. Perhaps she wil! 
not contema the last adieus of a man who al 
ready considers himself dead to the world, 
and who fs now as miserable as ever she 
could be fn her most wretched moments.— 
Fulfil thé dying requesis of poor Corissande 
with regard to her son, and you will also 
fulfi? riae Ileave it to your own discre- 
tiom to disefose the whole of my history, or 
only the final scene of it, to my parents. In 
case you insist npon the former, I leave a 
letter to my father, which you may deliver 
or not, as you think expedient, also chusing 
your own time for it. 


“ WhenI am no more, I trust my dear 
and respected Sophia will feel less repug- 
nance at obtaining the legal acknowledg- 
ment of my former marriage,—bearing in 
mind, atthe same time, that I neither re. 
quire it nor wish it, and that in that, as in o- 


| ther matters, you will act according as your 


own judgment shall prompt you, and as the 
comfort and pleasure of the poor abandoned 
one shall require. 


* Inclosed in this letter is an attestation of 
my marriage with Corissande de Montba- 
zon, with the names of the two witnesses, 
Pierre la Roche, and my Russian servant, 
now in the service of lord M in Lon- 
don—the name of the priest who joined out 





hands at Joiguy—the day of the month and 
year—with a notification of our marriage be 


ing on the register of the church in (that 
town—the whole signed by me; and of this 
you will make whet use you like. 
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“ A copy of my will is here subjoin- 
ed. I have little to leave, as that part 
of your fortune, which I have not 
squandered, will be at your own dispo- 
sal, I Hope that, whichever of my 
children shall be robbed of the right, 
to which they have almost an equal 
but which cannot be divided, 
may be benefited by that fortune; and 


right, 


my earnest wish for them both js, that 
they may be better and happier men 
than theirfather, and not learn, by bit- 
ter experience, that the blind gratifi- 


cation of passion leads to nothing but ; 


misery, or disgust at best. 


“T leave this world with less regret, 
my dear Sophia, in thinking that my 
loss will not be feltas a privation by a- 
ny gne, and that the tears that may be 
shed for me, will be called forth by 
my errors, and not in grief for my loss, 
And yet, had my conduct been devoid 
of guilt, it would have been sweet to 
think, that tears of tender regret were 
shed for me. 


“ The writing of this letter has al- 
most unmanned me. I must now bid 
you adicu, my dearest Sophia, for the 
last time In this world; and beseech 
you that you will not hate the memory 
of him, who, notwithstanding all his 
follies and crimes, remains still you: 
affectionate 


“ GRANVILLE DONNERAILE.” 


"he letter to his ‘ather contained an 
arnest prayer, that he would acknow 
ledge the son of Corissande as his le- 
giuimate chiid; likewise the attesta- 
tionofhis marriage, with a short ex. 
position of his reasons for having so 
criminally concealed it. He conclu- 
ded with recommending Sophia to his 


sare and protection. This letter was 


left open for her inspesction, as well as | 


one to Sir Harry Carisfort, who was 


yaiting for him in an adjoining house, 














we al 


in a more serious and reasonable strain 
ihan he had ever received from the 
same hand. 


Mrs. Donneraile, who had learned. 
by painful trials, to acquire a command 
over her own feelings, and whom the 
latter days, especially, had taught the 
most rigid self-coni-ol, sufled the 
pangs of her own 


paired to the 


and re- 
chamber of  Coris- 


heart 


sande, to speak comfort to the efflict- 
ed one—scarce less in need of it her- 
self, 


She found her extremely agitated, 
but by no means to the degree she had 
expected, from the in'erview that had 
taken place. Notwithstanding Coris- 
sande’s unwillingness to undergo that 
agitation, it had soothed the wounds 
of herheart; and to her, who had so 
long made up her mind to an cternay 
separation from the man she had once 
adored, a last farewell sounded not to 
her ears the doleful knell that it produ- 
ced in those of Sophia, still full of life 
and health, though racked with care 
and anxiety. 

















’ 


possible to take back to Engtand the 
pricst who bad married tnem, which 
w.S a scheme in all points impractica- 
vie, from the two countries being at 
war together, 


She proposed writing to lord Don- 
devaile ay exact narrative of facts, sub- 
jelning his son s letter, his attestatio,, 
of his marriage, and adding her own 
resolute intention, and well digested 
plan, of withdrawing ail claims to the 
iide of wife to Mr. Donneraile, 


This letter she was resolved not to 
send till she should be about to leave 
the kingdom, sensible it might draw 
upon her a multitude of irksome im- 
portunities, and perhaps serious dis- 
putes with her husband’s family Du- 
ring her residence at Dover, the whole 
of her time had been employed in at- 
tending upon Corissande, and every 
thought engrossed by the gloomy pre- 
sent and sad futurity. 


She had no correspondence with a- 
ny person in London, except to “pro- 
cure herself a passport, which trans- 
action she wished to be kept secret, 
and she had not even thought of cast- 


For a week she remained pretty! ing her eyes upon a newspaper, so thay 
much in the same state, after which! ihe horrible construction put upon her 


she began to recover her strength ra- 
pidly, and at the end of ten days 
was able to continue her journey. 
This time had been employed by So. 
phia for procuring herself a passport, 
and her reasons for accompanying Co- 
rissande, were as follows : Besides.the 
deep interest she felt in her welfare, 
sensible that a few months would end 


| her earthly carcer, she was extremely 














sudden disappearance, and the melan 
choly consequence to the health of her 
father, was totally unknown to her. 
The passport obtained—the two 
wives prepared for their journey ; one 


| of them to find a grave in her own 


country, the other to close her eyes, 
and protect her orphan. But before 
her departure, Mrs. Donneraile fulfil- 


anxious to bring back the little Don-| ledaduty which her great wretched. 


neraile to claim his paternal honours. 


ness and abstraction of mind, could a- 


Sie was also very desirous of procur- | lone excuse her for having so long de- 





ing at least a copy ofthe register at| ferred. 


the principle church at Joigny where 
Mr. Donneraile and Corissande had 


z ; i? f 
been married, if she could not find it| say, that he nceded not be under the 


She wrote to her father, merely te 


















least anxiety with regard to her safety, 
and that though circumstances which 


would soon be disclosed to him, ina. 


manner obliged herto go abroad, she 
hoped to return inashort time, and ex- 
plain all that seemed mysterious. 


Meanwhile Mrs. Donneraile, un- 
conscious of the effects of her fatal 
precipitancy and too generous zeal, 
journeyed quietly 
Without meeting 
obstacles she had 
pect. 
new life as she breathed the genial air 
of her country ; inspired by the warm- 
est and most ardent gratitude for So- 
phia’s unexampled generosity, she ¢x- 
erted her every faculty to repay the 


on through France, 
with the numerous 
been taught to ex- 
Corissande appeared to regain 


debt of gratitude, by the most winning 
attentions, and by calling forth her ut- 
most powers of pleasing. 


Sophia trembled for the spirits and 
fortitude of Corissande as they ap- 
proached the town of Joigny, but her 
soul had been too roughly torn by af- 
flictions to feel severe pain from ad. 
ventitious circumstances. 


When at Joigny, Corissande’s first 
care was to go the chapel in which she 
had been married, and notwithstand- 
ing the entreaties of her companions, 
she insisted to be left alone, while she 
offered up her prayers on the spot 
where, seven years before, she had 
been her 


united to the chosen of 


heart ! 


While thus engaged, Sophia, with 
the aid of Pierre, obtained an inter- 
view with the priest who had officiated 
at the ceremony, and from him recei- 
ved all the documents it was possible 
to have for the authenticity of the mar- 
riage. 

This point setued, they resumed 
their journey in the cool of the evening. 


to be continued. 
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From the Analectic Magazine. 
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BIOGRAPHY OF CAPTAIN JAMES LAW- 
RENCE, 

Tospeak feclingly, yet temperately, 
of the merits of those who have brave- 
ly fought, and gloriously fallen in the 
service of their country, is one of the 
most difficult tasks of the biographer 
Filled wih admiration of their vaiour, 
and sorrow for their fate, we feel the 
impotency of our gratitude, in being 
able to reward such great sacrifices 
with nothing but emty applause, We 
are apt, therefore, to be hurried into a 
degree of culogium, which however 
sincere and acknowledged at the time, 
may be regarded as extravagant by the 
We 
feel more particularly this difficulty, 


dispassionate eye of after years. 


in undertaking to give the memoirs of 


one, whose excellent qualities and gal- 
jont deeds are still vivid in our recol- 
jection, and whose untimely end has 
excited, in an extraordinary degree, 
In- 
deed, the popular career of this youth- 
ful hero has been so transient yet daz- 


the sympathiesof his countryman. 


zling, as almost to prevent sober in- 
Scarce had we ceased to 
rejoice in his victory, before we were 
called on to deplore his ioss. He pas- 
sed before the public eye like a star 


vestigation. 


just beaming on it for a moment, and 
falling in the midst of his brightness. 


Captain James Lawrence, was born 
1781, at Bur- 
lington, in the state of New Jersey 


on the ist of Ociober, 


He was the younger son of John Law- | 


rence, Esq. an eminent counsellor at 
law of that place. Within a few weeks 
after his birth, his mother died, and 
the char:e of him devolved on his sis 
ters, to whom he ever showed the war- 
mest gratitude for the tender care they 
took of bis infant years, 


He early e- 
by 


vinced that excellence of heart 





i. 


which he was characterized through 
life ; he was a dutiful and affectionate 
child, mild in his disposition, and ot 


the most gentle and engayliug manners, 
He was scarce twelve years of age, 
when he expressed a decided partial- 
ity for a sea faving life : but his father 
disapproving of it, and wishing him to 
prepare for the profession of the law, 
his strong sense of duty induced him 
to acquiesce. He went thro’ the com- 
mon branches of education, ata gram- 
mar school, at Burlington, with much 
credit te himseif, and satisfaction to his 
tutors. The pecuniary misfortunes of 
his father prevented his receiving a fin- 
ished education, and between the age 
ol thirteen and fourteen he commenced 
the study of che law with his brother, 
the late John Lawrence, Esq. who thén 
resided at Woodbury. He remained 
for twoyears in this situation, vainly 
striving to accommodate hiinself to 
pursuits whoily repugnant to his tuste 
and inclinations —The dry studies of 
statutes and reporters, the technical 
rubbish, and dull routine of a lawyer’s 
office, were little calculated to please 
an imagination teeming with the ad_ 
ventures, the wonders and the varicty 
of the seas. Atlength his father being 
dead, and his strong predeliction lor 
the roving life of a seiior being increas” 
ed by every attempt to curb it, his 
brother yielded to his solicitations, and 
| Placed him under the care of Mr. Gris- 











|comb, at Burlington, to acquire the 
principles of navigation, and naval tac- 


tics. 


He remained with him for three 
months, when his intention of applying 
lor a situation in the navy being gener- 
ally known, several of the most distin- 
guished gentlemen of the state inter- 
ested themsejves in’ his behalf, and 
wrote tothe navy department. The 
succeeding mail, brought him a mid- 


shipman’s warrant; and between 


the 
/age of sixteen and seventcen he 


| en. 
| tered the service of his country. 









His first cruize was ‘to tthe W. In- 
dies in the ship ‘Ganges, Commanded 
by captain Thomas Tingey. In ‘this 
and several subsequent cruizes, ‘no op- 
portunity occurred to call forth parti- 
cular services; ‘but ‘the attention and 
intelligence which he uniformly dis- 
played in the discharge of his duties, 
the correctness of his deportment, and 
athe suavity of his manners, gained him 
the approbation of his commanders. 
and rendered him a favqurite with his 
wassociates and inferiors. 


“When the war was declared against 
Wripoli, he was promoted to a lieuten- 
ancy, and appointed to the command 
of the schooner Enterprise. ‘While in 
this command he volunteered his ser- 
vices in the hazardous exploit of de- 
-stroying the frigate Philadelphia, and 
accompanied Decatur as his first lieu- 
tenant. The brilliant success of that 
enterprize is well known; and for the 
gallantry and skill displayed on the oc- 


casion, Decatur was made post captain,, 


while Lawrence, in common with the 
ether officers and crew, was voted by 
Congress two months’ cxtra pay—a 
sordid and paltry reward, which he 
immediatcly declined, 


The harbour of Tripoli appears to 
have been the school of our naval he- 
roes. In tracing the histories of those 
who have lately distinguished them- 
selves, we are alwaysled to the coast 
of Barbary as the field of their first 
experience and young achievement.— 
The concentration of our little navy, 
at this point, soon after its formation, 
has hada happy effect upon its cha- 
racter and fortunes. The officers were 
most of them young in years and 
young in arms, full of life, and spirits, 
and enthusiasm. Such is the time to 
form generous impressions and strong 
attachments. It was there they grew 














together in habits of mutual confidence 
aad friendship; and to the noble emu- 
lationof so many young minds newly 
entering upon an adventurous profes- 
sion, may be attributed that enterpri- 
sing spirit and defiance of danger that 
has ever since distinguished our navy. 


After continuing in the Mediterra- 
nean about three years and a_ half, 
Lawrence returned to the U. States 
with commodore Preble, and was a- 
gain sent outon that station, as.com- 
mander of gun-boat Ne. 6, in which 
he remained for sixteen -months.— 
Since that he has acted as first lieuten- 
ant of the Constitution, and as com- 
mander of the Vixen, Wasp, Argus 
and Hornet. In 1808 he was married 
to adaughter of Mr. Montaudevert, a 
respectable merchant of New-York, 
to whom he made one of the kindest 
and most affectionate of husbands. 


At the commencement of the pre- 
sent war he sailed ia the Hornet sloop 
of war, a part of the squadron that 
cruized under commodore Rodgers— 
While absent on this cruize lieutenant 
Morris was promoted to the rank of 
post captain for his bravery and skill 
as first lieutenant of the Constitution 
in her action with the Guerriere, This 
appointn nt, as it raised him two 
grades, and placed him over the heads 
of older officers, gave great offence to 
many of the navy, who could not brook 
that the regular rules of the service 
should be infringed. It was thought 
partially unjust, as giving him rank a- 
bove Lawrence, who had equally dis- 
tinguished himself as first lieutenant of 
Decatur, in the destruction of the fri- 
gate Philadelpnia, and who, at present, 
was but master and commander. 


On returning from his cruize cap- 
tain Lawrence, after consulting with 
commodores Rodgers and Bainbridge, 

















and with other experienced gentlemen 
of the navy, addressed a memorial te 
the senate, and a letter to the secreta- 
ry of the navy, wherein, after the ful- 
lest acknowledgment of the great me- 
rits and servicesof captain Morris, he 
remonstrated in the most temperate 
and respectful, but firm and manly 
language on the impropriety of his 
promotion, as being contrary to the 
rules of naval precedence, and patti- 
cularly hard as it respected himself — 
At the same time, he frankly mene 
tioned that he should be compelled, 
however reluctantly, to leave the ser- 


vice if thus improperly outranked. 


The reply of the secretary was sin- 
gularly brief; barely observing, that 
if he thought proper to leave the ser. 
vice without a cause, there would stitl 
remain heroes and patriots to support 
the flag. There was a laconic severi- 
ty in this reply calculated to cut a man 
of feeling to the ‘heart, and which 
ought not to have been provoked by the 
fair and candid.remonstrance of Law- 
rence. 


When men are fighting for honor 
rather than profit, the utmost delica. 
cy should be observed towards their 
high-toned feelings, Those complaints 
which spring from wounded pride, and 
the jealousy of station, should never 
be regarded lightly. The best soldiers 
are ever most tenacious of their rank; 
for it cannot be expected that he who 
hazards every thing for distinction» 
will be careless of i: aiter it is attained: 
Fortunately, Lawrence had again de- 
parted on a cruize before this letter 
arrived, which otherwise might have 
driven from the service one of our 
most meritorious officers. 


This second cruise was in company 
with Com Bainbridge, who command- 
¢d the Constitution. While cruizing 














off the Brazils they fell in with the 
Bonne Citoyenne, a British sloop 
war, having on board a large amoun 
of specie, and chased her into St. Sal- 
vadore. Notwithstanding that she 
was a larger vessel, and of a greater 
force in guns and men than the Hor- 
net, yet Capt. Lawrence sent a chal- 
lenge to her commander, Capt. Green, 
pledging his honor that neither the 
Constitution nor any other American 
vessel should interfere. Commodore 
Bainbridge made a similar pledge on 
hisown part; but the British com- 
mander declined the combat, alledging 
that though perfectly satisfied that the 
event of such a rencounter would be 
favorable to his ship; * yet he was e- 
qually convinced that Com Bainbridge 
could not swerve so much from the 
paramount duty he owed his country, 
as to become an Inactive spectator; 


237 








such were his reasons, he sheuld 
have stated them when he refuséd to 


| accept the challenge. 


to be continued. 
Le Soe 
EXPLANATION OF THE WORD N. E-W.S. 
Many persons read Newspapers 
without attending tothe importance of 
the word News, or the idea it ought to 
furnish us with. 
news comes from all quarters of the 


very clearly points out tous: viz. N. 
North, E. East, W. West. S. South: 
so that I believe no language in the 


.| world can furnish us with a title equal- 
again, when seriously 


ly expressive : 
considered, it recommends to us the 
practice of the four following virtues, 
viz. 


NOBLENRSS in our thoughts: 





and. see a ship belonging to the very 
squadron under his orders, fall into 


the hands of the enemy.” 
x 


To make him easy on this point, 
-commodore Bainbridge left the Hor- 
net four days together off the harbour 
in which the Bonne Citoyenne laid, 
from which she could discover that 
she was not within forty miles of it.— 
Ile afterwards went into the harbour, 
and remained there three days, when 
he might at any time have been detain- 
ed twenty-four hours, at the request of 
Capt. Green if disposed to combat the 
Hornet. At length the Constitution 
went off altogether, leaving Lawrence 
to blockade the Bonne Citoyenne, 
which he did for nearly a month, Cap- 
tain Green not thinking proper to risk 
It is possible that hav- 
ing an important public trust.in charge, 
and sailing under particular orders, 
he did not think himself authorised to 
depart from the purpose of his voyage, 
and risk his vessel in a contest for 
“mere individual reputation, But if 


an encounter, 


EQUITY in our dealings; 
wisDom in our conduct; and 
SOBRIETY in our lives, 
— - « 
PUN. 

A very thin audience attending the 
third representation ofanew comedy, 
the author observed, “Oh, it is entire- 
ly owing to the war.” “Oh, no,” cried 
the manager, “it is actually owing to 
the piece,” 

HARE-DRESSER, 

A gentleman invited his friend to 
dine with him, and amongst ether dish- 
ea brought to table, was a roasted hare, 
which was admired by all the compa- 
ny as to its fineness and freshness, but 
it was not so well cooked as.it mighy 
have been. One of the gentlemen pre- 
sent, therefore, took the liberty of say- 
ing it wasnot well drest. “I wonder 
at that,” says the gentleman of the 
house. “Why,” returned the gontle- 
man,“he may be a good cook, but he 
is a very bad hare dresser.’, 











In the first place, as_ 


terraqueous globe, sothe word itself: 






An Irish Estate has lately been ad- 
vertised in a Cork newspaper, with 
temptations toa purchaser of no ordina- 


ry kind, It consists of two villagesy 
the future prospects of which are set 
forth by stating that one of them is let 
for nine hundred years, and the other 
on a ljease forever ! on the expiration of 
which terms, both the said villages 
will be capable of great improvement. 


r 
| Pelyanihos. 





MANNER OF MAKING WAR BY THE 
CAFFRE TRIBES IN AFRICA, 

The manner in which the Caffres 
make war against one another, has a 
generosity in it very unlike what we 
find among savages or civilized na- 
tions. When war has been declared, 





which is always done jormally by au 
ambassador, carrying in his hands the 
tail either of a Lion or Panther, the 
chiefs, with their vassals are sum- 
moned to attend the King. After the 
array has marched, carrying with it a 
great number of oxen, which serve 
for their magazines of supply, and has 
approached the terriiories of the enc- 
my, ambassadors are sentto give no- 
tice of the intended attack; and if the 
enemy declares that he is not prepa- 
red, or that his people are not assem- 
bled, the invading army waits with 
patience till he isready, A wide open 
place, without bushes or rocks, is 
chosen for the field of battle,  thae 
there may be no possibility of an am- 
bush, which is reckoned highly dishon- 
orable. Here they contend with great 
valor and obstinacy. When one side 
is vanquished, the same generosity is 
_as conspicuous after the battle as it 
was before it. A part of the plunder 
is sent backstesthe vanquished ; for it 
is a maxim @ them, “ We muy 
BS 









not let even OUF ‘enemies die with 
hunger.” \ 


al 
This ingenious mode-of warfare ir 
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practised ofly when one tribe of Caf-- 


fres attacks another. When _ they 
make war withthe Dutch or the Hot- 
teniots, the chivalrous spirit is entire- 
ly i.id aside, and they proceed to cut 
th. threats of their enemies, according 
to ‘he most approved practice of sav- 
vage and civilized nations. —Zdinburgh 
Review of Litchiensrein’s travels in 
Sou hern Africa. 
For ihe Olio 
TO A FRIEND. 
Friend of my saul, [hail this day, 
Which ushers my return; 
And whilst [hear you welcome say, 
My heart forgets to mourn. 


How oft that form forever dear, 
Hath fancy bro’t to view ; 

How oft hath friendsbip’s holy tear, 
Profusely flow’d for you. 


How throbs my heart, with joy elate, 
To see you safe in virtue’s arms ; 
Secure from all the smar’s of state, 


From war and perils hoarse alarms. 


Did e’er that heart Eliza beat, 
In friendship for an absent friend ? 

Did e’er (hat tongue hea‘ en’s king entreal/, 
With joy my weary sieps to tend? 


If so my sorrow’s have an end, 

‘To you all jof and peace be given: 
May sweet conieni thy fee: aitend, 

And virtue smooth your path to heaven. 


RECLUSE. 
For the Olio. 


= 
UN FRIENDSHIP. 
Writien ai the request of a Young Gentleman. 
loo long to careless ease resign’d, 
Dull visions of the vacant mind 
Have worn my hours away : 
But when the prize is William’s smile, 
Who would not think it worth her while 
To pen an idle lay? 
Genius or muse—whiet e’er thou art 
That hovers round the poet’s heart, 


Oh ! Jet me gaip that prize. 
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He said I must of friendship sing— 
Oh! grant that L may see it spring 

fn his approving eyes. 

The charms of fame, the gifis of wealth ; 
The smile of mirth, or rosy health, 

All pleasure would but cloy ! 
Unless some heart, with friendship warm, 
Should share and heighten every charm, 

And give a zest to joy. 

Congenial thought, and taste excite, 
Each finer feeling of delight, 

And elevate the soul. 
tm life’s gay morn, who hath not known, 
Thai pensive mood, to rapture prone, 

When fancy’s visions roll. 

Let not the moral muse exclaim, 
*Tis alla visionary flame, 

That many live io rue. 

That springs from feelings too refin’d ; 
Gay visions of the youthful mind, 

That prudence nev’r knew. 

Tis then we turn the streaming eye; 
And claim the sympathising sigh, 

Oh! youth divine from thee. 

On thy soft breast we find repose, 
While bope her vision sweet bestows, 
Of pleasures yet to he. 


Thy gentle voice shall whisper peace, 
And bid tbe sichs of sorrows cease, 
That oft with virtue dwell: 


Or call religion from the skies, 
And teach the rapinar’d soul to rise, 
And bid the world farewell. 


Perhaps there are, whose sordid souls, 
No charm bu! charm of gold controls, 
Unloving and unlov’d. 
Tis not for them, that friendship weaves, 
The wreath that constancy receives, 
By sharp affliction prov’d. 


But those who shun the specious snare, 
Of guilty gain, and splendid care, 

For them she twines a crown: 
Whose worth transcends it o’er and o’er, 
Or, all the charms that fools adore, 

In pleasure or renown. 


Sincerity, that knows no guile, 
And conscious innocence shall smile, 
And honor bright as day : 


Bland peace, contentment’s eldest born, 
And hope, o’er sorrow’s gloomy form, 
That spreads her mantle gay. 








And thou, young min, whose genile hear, 
iiath ne’er known aflliction’s dart, 
And may it never know. 


May heaven ‘o thee her bliss extend, 
A kind, sincere, and faithful friend, 
Its dearesi gift bestow. 
MARIA, 


From the Swanger. 


PRICE CURRENT FOR AUGUST, 1813, 
HoweEsty, none in market. 


Parriot:3M first quality, no de- 
mand; second quality, principally 
bought up by the speculators. 


PRUDENCE, at par. (all held by old 
stockholders.) 


Mopesty. none but damaged par- 
cels in market. 


Vicr, large quantities held, no sales. 


Po.iTENess, very cheap, but the 
owners appear very indifferent about 
the disposal of it. 


Wir, all bought up for the N. York 
market. 


ScANDAL, none offered at wholesale, 
tne article altogether engrossed by 
vawkers and pediars. 


Re1iGion, when brought into mar- 
ket, it is generally highly adulterated. 
Sales nominal 


Love, none offered, except for real 
estate. 


Coquertnry, very little offered, in 
consequence of the difficulty of man- 
aging the sales, 

TaLents,acash article. No credit 
allowed. 

SIncERITY, out of season. 


—— 
MAXIM. 
Many come to bring their clothes 
to church, rather than themselves. 





















NEW-YORK: 
SATURDAY, AUGUST 21. 
tt 


By the late arrivals from Spain, we 


have received the official account of the ! 


Jate between the com- 
bined Envlish, Spanish and Portuguese 


under the command of Lord 


engagement 


army, 
Weilington; and the Freneharmy under 
the command of Joseph Bonaparte, on 
the 2Ist oi June, near Vit oria, in the 
north of Spain, in which the latter 
were defeated with great loss. 
The following is a translation of a 
paper received : 
€ADIZ GAZETTE EXTRAORDINARY, 
Detail of what was taken from the enemy 
by the allied army in the aciion of the 2ist 
of the last month in the vicinity of Vit- 
toria: 
A2 
A422 
44 


millions of Rials, 

Carts, 

Coaches, 

millions of Cartridges, 
do. of Powder, 

Muskets, 

pieces of Artillery, 

head of Cattle, 

Generals, 

Families, 


vo 


2 
12000 
1590 
14000 
2 

500 
3000 
The 


Prisoners, 
wives of Gazan and Bruner. 


The remainder of the enemy’s army | 


has fled to Pampeluna, and the allied 
army in pursuit are already within one 
league of that place, the Guerillas 
having alrcady entered the French ter- 
ritory. 

LATEST 


FROM NEW. LONDON. 


By the arrival of a number of Coast. 


ers, on Thursday morning. we learn, 
that, on Monday last, the Ramilies und 
Orpheus left their station off N. Lon- 


don light house, and stood into the 
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| were obliged to cast anchor.——At one 


lo’clock, of the same day, about 20 


Coasters from N. London and Stoning- 
ton left port for New-York, 


Commodore Decatur’s barges goout 
every eveninggand cruize along the 
The British barges have not 
been lately discovered. 


coast. 


The sloop Driver passed the Rami- 
lies and Orpheus early on Wednesday 
morning. They were then off Gard- 
ner’s Island, at the distance of twenty 
miles from their late anchorage. 


A Swedish schooner, from St. Buar- 
tholomews, arrived at New-Haven on 
Tuesday evening. 





The Ontario Fieet, under Commo- 
dore Chauncy, it appears, has been di- 





minished by the loss of the following 
vessels. viz: 
Taken and destroyed by the British... 
Shr. Julia, Trent, 3 guns,. sunk. 
Growler, Dracon, 5 gs. captured, 





Sunk in a Gale. 
Scourge, Osgood, 8 gs. 
Hamilton, Winter, 9 gs. 


demned, as unfit for service. 


Fair American, Chauncey, 2 gs. 

| Pert, Adams, 3 gs... 

lotal loss and decrease, 30 guns, 5 
‘lieut. commandants and 120 seamen, 


70 of them drowned. 


British Force.—Wolic, 4 18 pound 
carronades, 2 long 24's, 2 long 18’s, 18 
32 pound carronades; Royal George, 2 
long 12's, 20 24 Ib. carronades ; Earl 
Moira, 2 Jong 9’s, 16 .8 pound carion- 
ades; a new brig just launched, mount- 
ing 14 or 16 guns; schr. Prince re- 
gent. 2 long 6’s, 10 12 pound carron- 
ades ; Simcoe, 10 carronades ; Tarento> 
6 carronades, and 5 gun boats. 

In the city of New-York, a Quack 
was asked by a Physician, * how is i 
you make so much more money than 
ido?” The Quack replied,—“ why, 
I depend more on my tongue than on 
my head, to get the peopic to believe 


a 
. 








| 


And the two foliowing have been con- | 


| 


! 


; 


The British 


| have gained only the Growler, of 1 | 


long 32, and 4 long fours, and her 


crew. ‘They are all schooners, and 
/the two which fell into the hands of 
_the enemy, andthe two which were 
condemned, are lost by their bad sail- 
ing which rendered them cumbersome 
The 


brave crew of the former are a subject 


, and disadvantayeous to the fleet. 


of regret; the crew and armaments of 


Race. The wind dying away, they | the latter are sul in service. 





that I possess supernatural remedies, 
which they will fondly believe ; there 
being about twenty fools to one wise 
man, together with old women, I have 
a large majority. The wise go 
you—and the fools come to me,” 


to 


EPITAPH, 
Un DEr neat Hthi ssion Fdot HJLE 
Asmu CHV Irt ue Ascouldd Te 
WHi Chwh Ena Live DID Vic OR Giv E 


TO Asmuc H Bea Uty Ascoul D Li VE. 


> -: ao 
MARRIED. 
On Monday the 4th July, by the Rev 
Mr. Brady, Mr. John Smith, to Miss Clotil- 


da Elliot, both of this city. 


On Thursday evening, by the Rev. Dr 
Kohlman, Mr. Michael Trawiey, of Troy, 
to Miss Margaret Dooley, of this city, 

+ oe 
DIED, 


On the 1%:h inst. Samve! Osgood, Esq. late 
Naval Officer of his part. 

On the 15th inst. P. M‘Manns, aged 46. 

fame day, of a lingering i!iness, Mrs. 
Maria Clarissa Hyer, aged $5. 

On Tuesday last, of a shori illness, Mrs 
Nowland, wile of Patrick Nowland. 

On ‘Thursday afernoon, of a short but 
painful illness,, Mr. John Lamb, Sen. an old 


and respeciable inhebitant of this ci'y. 


fame day, John Laget Norwood, aged 2 


































































































































































































































































































WOMAN. 
fs tuere a heart that never low’& 
Nor felt soft Woman’s sigh ? 
{s there a man can-mark unmov’d 
Dear Woman’s tearful eye ? 
Oh! bear him to some distant shore, 
Or solitary cell, 
Where nought but savage monsters roar, 
Where love ne’er deign’d to dwell : 


For there’s a charm in Woman’s eye, 
A language in her tear, 
A spell in every sacred sigh, 
To man, to virtue dear; 
And he who can resist her smiles, 
With brutes alone should live ; 
Nor taste the joys which care beguiles— 
That joy her virtues give. 





The following lines on the death of the 
gallant young Eldridge, were sent to Col. 
Christie, a few days previous to the decease 
of that invaluable officer; he handed them 
to a friend, with a request that they might 
he published. 


Spirit of him, whose sonal 
Was gentle as twas brave, 
Let friendship strew a flower 
On thy untimély grave. 


Hard was thy lot, to fall 
Unseen, in forest drear, 
Thy own base murderers 
Th’ attendants on thy bier. 


Could not thy manners bland, 
Nor eloquence of smile, 
Their hard inhuman hearts 

Of cruelty beguile ?, 


Angel of rescuing power, 

Why then wert thou at rest! 
And Nature, why wertthou 
Chen dead in Indian breast! 
Eldridge, the Soldier’s heart, 
Unus’d to breathe a sigh, 

Hath mourn’d thy hapless death 
With tenderest sympathy. 


The dews of heaven shall fell, 
Hallowing thy grave unknown ; 
And birds of mellowest note 
Thy requiem soft shall mourn. 
And long as savage name 
Discordant strikes the ear, 

Thy luckless fate shall wake 
Fond memory’s pilying tear. 











From the National Intelligencer 


THE HUNTER. 

Sweet stream of the West! tho’ thy bright 
wave is rolling 

Far, far, to the ocean away, 

Yet warriors red on thy margin are strolling» 


tolling—= 
For the Hunter has gone to the fray. 


Ohio! no longer thy stream in soft flow 
Shall the boatman’s song echo at eve; 
; For the wild scream of death, the signal of 
wo, 
Thy mild wave shall fright, and a horrid 
spell throw 
Of blood on thy waters to grieve. 


| And the cabin that stood on thy green shady 
side ! 
Where, where, are his fond child and wife? 
Lo ! *twas night, and the warriors so silent 
did glide. 
On the cabin they burst in war’s wild-yel- 
ling tide, 
And in blood they have painted each knife. 


The cabin in flames on the bodies is burning, 
But the Hunter is gone to the fray : 
Ah! much he shall mourn, when home he’s 
returning, 
While the sad tale of fire aad death he is 
learning, 
That he went from his cabin away. 


All wretched, forlorn, near the spot he will 
pause, 

Where his wife and his children once 
dwelt; 

While his mind each past scene of felicity 
draws, 

As in agony’s ichor his stubborn heart 
thaws, 

And the tears o’er his manly cheek melt. 


Wo, wo, to the warriors that did the 
damn’d deed, 
And woe to their village away ! 
For the Hunter is gone, with the wild 
deer’s speed, 
And the foe, and their wives, and their chil- 
dren will bleed, 
While the hunter is red in the fray! 


In the world you are subject to every 





fools humour. Inalibrary, you can make 
every wit subject to yours. 


And solemn and sad is thie death-bell now | 
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Between New-York and Hartford, 


Will commence running on Monday the 


3d day of May, instant, as follows, viz. 


Will leave No. 48 Courtlandt-street every 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday, at eleven 
o’clock, A.M. and arrive at Mount-Plea- 
Sant the same day, in a commodious packet 
fitted up for that purpose. Leave Mount- 
Pleasant the next morning at 4 o'clock, and 
arrive at Hartford the same evening. 


The Stagé will start from Hartford every 
Monday, Wednesday and Friday, at 4 o’- 
clock, A. M. arrive at Mount Pleasant the 
same evening. The next morning take the 
packet for New-York, where they will ar- 


rive the same day, taking two days to com- 
plete the route. 


Fare for a single passenger, six dollars. 
Way passengers; six pence per mile. 


Good Stages and Horses, and careful dri- 
versare provided, and every attention will 
be paid to the accommodation of the passen- 
gers. 


Apply for seats at No. 48 Courtlandt- 
street, New-York ; at Joseph Hunt’s, Mount 
Pleasant; at Benedick’s Hotel, Danbury, 
and at Abel Lewis’s, Bristol, where travel 
lers will meet with every accommodation. 

May 1. 








NEW-YORK ; 
PRINTED AND PUBLISHED, WEEKLY, 
BY S. MARKS, 


Corner of Church and Anthony streets, 
on the following conditions. 

To contain eight pages, quarto—and issued 
to subscribers every Saturday morning, at 
two dollars per annum. Payments to be 

made quarterly. 


Printing in general neatly exeeuted. 





